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whom she is so watchful, draws nearer; already he is
encamped about her, battalion on battalion, legion on
legion, multitude on multitude, millions of grains of sand
that will one day bring her silence, death, and oblivion,
and give her dust for dust, when she who rose out of thf
desert must return to it again.
Those walls that guard the city towards the Vega,
where nature has not left her impregnable, ruined though
they be, are certainly not the least interesting among her
treasures. For the older and narrower fortification, passing
from the Puerta del Sol by the Cambr6n gate to the
Puente de S. Martin, was built before 711 by Wamba, the
greatest of the Gothic kings; it is perhaps all that is left
to us in Toledo of that age so obscure and confused.
The outer wall, built by Alfonso VI. in 1109, leaving the
older bastions where Puerta Nueva once stood, includes
the suburb of Antcqueruela and joins the old Gothic
fortifications again at the Hospital de Dementes. It is
in these walls are set the great gates of the city, Puerta
del Sol, the more beautiful, in the old fortification, Puerta
de Visagra Antigua, a Moorish building of about 1108,
now disused, in the wall of Alfonso VI., a second entrance,
as it were, securing the Puerta del Sol. To-day it has
been superseded by the Puerta Visagra Actual, built in
1500 and dedicated by the people of Toledo to the great
Emperor Charles V.
As you enter Toledo to-day by the Puerta del Sol, and
climbing still, come at last into the Plaza de Zocodover,
you find yourself really in the midst of the city, life
having fled thither, as it were to a last stronghold, just
within the gates. Every way thence as you depart
further from that old and splendid Plaza, you meet with
desolation, silence, and ruin. How narrow these old
streets of Toledo are ; the Zocodover itself, that magical